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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


WwW" HAS gained anything by the disturbances at Homestead? We 
need not concern ourselves just at present with certain other inter- 
esting questions, such as: Who was in the right? and Has the State done 
its duty in the matter? Most people, when they have had time to think 
quietly about it, will be willing to admit that Mr. Carnegie’s course, as an 
employer is not likely to win the respect, confidence or sympathy of his 
fellow-citizens. He is not a very admirable person at the best, this half- 
reclaimed Scotchman, who, having made his money out of the American 
protective tariff, establishes his estates in Great Britain, and takes a hand 
in British politics. And when he manipulates Congress and the market 
so as to effect a reduction in certain prices which enables him to cut down 
the wages of his laborers, and then, after fortifying his works and fitting 
them up with barbed wire fences connected with big dynamos, and with 
steam-pumps to squirt hot water, he sneaks away to bury himself in the 
depths of a Scottish wilderness — why, it certainly seems as if he stood for 


the meanest type of rich man yet discovered. 
* 
* 


* 

But of course Mr. Carnegie’s meanness, no matter how bad it may 
be, does not excuse the action of his striking employees in forcibly seizing 
his property, and committing bloodshed in repulsing his representatives 
who sought admission. We may despise an unjust employer most 
heartily, without thinking that matters may be benefited by turning honest 
working-men into murderers; and when the honest working-man does so 
far forget himself and his duties toward his fellow-citizens as to defy the 
laws that he helped to make, there is only one course open to the Execu- 
tive of the State —the course that Governor Pattison has taken —to wait 
until the necessity for supreme interference is demonstrated beyond a 
shadow of doubt, and then to call forth the whole military power of the 
State and to enforce order and obedience to authority at any cost. These 
are, we do not doubt, the conclusions at which the majority of sensible, 
clear-headed citizens will arrive when the first flush of surprise and excite- 
ment is over, and they can look at the matter without prejudice. Indeed, 
thus tersely summed up, these conclusions are so trite and obvious that 
it seems strange that they could ever have been held in doubt. And yet, 
you will remembef that there has been, first and last, a good deal of 


general discussion about this same affair at Homestead. 
- * 
* * 


What seems to us a more interesting question, and one much inore 
worthy of investigation, is this question of: Who is the gainer? Who has 
got anything in the way of advantage, moral or material, out of the whole, 
cruel, horrible deviltry? Not the strikers, certainly. They have lost their 
wages, run into debt, and saddled their families with want and misery. 
Those who have participated in actual violence have lost their self-respect 
and their title to good citizenship, and have, perhaps, taken the guilt of 
bloodshed upon their hands. Not Mr. Carnegie’s company, which has 
spent vast sums of money and risked the repeal of the legislation on which 
it depends for its extravagant profits. Not the manager of the company’s 
affairs, who has not added to his reputation as a business man by the exhi- 
bition of cruelty and stubbornness which he seems to mistake for a show 
of strength. Not his unfortunate mercenaries, who were shot down like 
wild animals, and tortured in the streets of Homestead. Not the State of 
Pennsylvania, whose peace has been disturbed and whose authority has 
been defied. Not her citizen soldiery — men who have been taken from 
their work or their hard-earned rest to perform an unwelcome and arduous 
duty. Who, then, has gained by it all? Is there any gainer? Yes; the 
same old gainer — the man who makes his sinful and sordid profit when- 
ever the iaboring man is lured into a hopeless and foolish fight. 


* 
* 


* 

He was in the whole affair from the very beginning. Work of any 
kind, good or bad, he probably had not laid a hand to for months before; 
but the first whisper of dissatisfaction found him at the front in Homestead, 
widening the breach between employer and employee, fanning the flames 
of angry discord, adding to the burden of discontent, talking on the street- 
corner of wrongs and tyranny and oppression, doing everything that a mean 
and conscienceless intelligence could suggest to drive a lot of anxious 
and worried men to madness and desperation, preparing them for acts of 
unthinking violence, stimulating the brute passions that wait upon hungry 
stomachs —in a word: AGITATING! That was it. That was his work. 





PUCK. 








That was what he was there for —the agitator, the organizer, the friend 
of Labor and the foe of Capital. That was his work there, and all may see 
now how well he has done it. 

* 2 * 

Was he there when the storm burst that he himself had brewed? 
He was, indeed, telling it not to burst. <* Let the Pinkerton men land!” 
he cried, «‘ even if they take the bread out of our children’s mouths, let us 
be good citizens! They are murderers only because they are tempted by 
the bribes of Capital! Let them land by all means! We are ten to their 
one, and of course we could not think of firing our Winchester rifles at 
them! Let them land, good friends, and accept the consequences!” The 
storm burst, of course — but had he not told it not to burst ? The private 
watchmen were fired on — but had he not counseled giving them peaceful 
possession of the works? For nearly a week the maddened rioters defied 
the law while he spoke words of lovely peace, and sat on the Sheriff’s 
head. And when the troops came, at last, did he not condescendingly 
come forward to offer to their Commander-in-Chief the compliment of a 
brass-band reception ? 

* : # 

He did; and the miracle is that nobody kicked him. He seems to 
have a sort of devil’s luck with him as well in his impudence as in his 
treachery. Whatever happens, he is safe and a gainer by the misfortunes 
of his fellow-men. The poor workers at Homestead will get no wages for 
many a weary day, but he will draw his salary from the organization to 
which they pay dues for his support. The unhappy men who shed human 
blood or took human life may go to prison or hang for it. But he can go 
into court and prove that he cautioned them against violence and pleaded 
with them to spare life. They must lie on the bed they have made for 
themselves. He will take the sleeping car for some place where there 
seems to be a promising opening for an Agitator at fifty cents an hour. 
And until the vices which seem to be an integral part of his unwholesome 
character overcome him to his own destruction, he will continue to ply his 
infamous trade: to make desperate criminals of worthy men, and to thrive 
on the misplaced confidence of honest labor. 

* 

There are good, conscientious and intelligent men among the leaders 
of what is called organized labor; men who are working for the good 
of others heartily and unselfishly. But years of observation of the course of 
labor affairs in this country have convinced us that these men form a small 
and readily recognizable minority of the vast horde that the laborer sup- 
ports, nominally for his own protection. They are always to be found 
among the ranks of the real workers, and never among those whose only 
means of existence is the fermenting of discontent and disorder in trades 
or places to which they do not belong. For one man like Chief Arthur of 
the Brotherhood of Locomotive Engineers, there are ninety-nine like Mar- 
tin Irons and Hugh O’Donnell. And the evil influence which they exert 
upon the fortunes of the laboring man is, most unhappily, in proportion to 
their numbers, and not to their sincerity and strength of character. 
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A WORSE CASE THAN HIS OWN. 
Mr. Howson Lott (reading).— ‘‘ The average breakage in one 


week, on an ocean steamer, is 643 pieces of crockery and glassware.” 
— Well, that makes me feel better! 
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NOT UP TO SNUFF. 


Young Algernon and Percival were friends, as Congratulate me Algy, dear,— 1’ m seventeen 
you can see; to-day! 
With friendly motives, hand to hand, they And here ’s where Ferey brought his brand- 
meet with signs of glee. new snuff-box into play. 
SURPRISE. es 
Her lips said «*no;” ' Eu il 
I watched her eyes. My A es aor 
’ , 


I bent, although 

Her lips said ‘‘ no,” 

I kissed her: oh! 
Her sweet surprise. 

Her /ifs said ** no ”— 
Z watched her eyes. 


x. F. 


A LONG-FELT WANT. | 
SAppy.— By dropping 
a nickel in a new ma- 
chine, a cigawette will 
come out, doncher know. 
Miss FLypp.—What I 
want to see is a machine 
that you can drop a nickel 





At you ! At chew! ! they seem to say.— Two 


into and a cigarette wil! hats that meet as one ! — 
When two men put their heads together, you 
go out. see what can be done. 


THE FRENCH POINT OF VIEW. 

MONSIEUR.— This water, Madame, of which the Americans so much 
speak — did you ever taste it? 

MADAME (reflecting a moment).— Well, outside — yes. 


ISOLATED. 
UNCLE HUMSTED.— Have you good neighbors in the city ? 
FRANK TOWNER.— We have no neighbors 
at all; we live in a flat. 


COURT OF LAST RESORT. 
SOL. LISSETER.— How does it come 

that Barry Stirr is taking his meals 

at a restaurant now? 

Ap. VOCATE.— He applied for 

a change of menu at his boarding- 

house, and they threw out his suit 

— with him in it. 





HELPING ON THE WORK. 
Pe SCHOOL-CENSUS TAKER.— Many children in 
this district? 

CITIZEN.— Great many; have you got to count ’em? 

SCHOOL-CENSUS TAKER.-— That ’s what I’m here for. 

CITIZEN.— Well, just hang around a little while, I’m going 
to chop down a tree. 

VERY SCARCE. 

OLD McFapp.— Do you collect anything? 

CHARLIE SMART.— I collect my thoughts occasionally. 

OLD McFapp.— Ah, I suppose you get some rare specimens! 


SYMPATHY. 
HuNGRY HANK.— This is a hard world! 
MR. SKEESICKS (ix a benevolent tone).—So it is, my poor fellow; 
I don’t wonder that you feel out of place. You should have dropped here 
when it was a mere nebula! 
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Then, each with frown and battered lid they 
part — quite in a huff. 

When years have passed, perhaps at last, 
they ’ll both be Up to Snuff. 





A HYBRID. 





The brownish powder caught the draught of two 
untutored beaks, 

While, from their attitudes, we wait for two 
explosive shrieks. 


THE LAW-STUDENT’S 
LAMENT. 


Some glimpses of astrol- 
ogy, 
Or even toxicology, 
Or possibly geology, 
Can penetrate my 
brain. 
I can master ornithology, 
Know all about zodlogy, 
But legal phraseology 
I struggle with in vain. 


Albert Rumbold. 


OFTEN. 

‘*] don’t see why you 
admire Jennie Lawrence. 
She is as homely as sin.” 

“Ah, yes! —but sin 
is rather attractive, don’t 
you think?” 


UNCLE JAKE.— And what do you think of my bull pup? 
City NIEcE.—A duél pup? Will he have horns when he 


grows up, Uncle? 
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(Begun in Puck, No. 791, May 4th, 1892.) 


CHAPTER XXI. 

- SEEMS an easy thing to make a spring-board, run up it, and dive off 

into the deep water of a pleasant swimming place. Any boy can tell 
you how it is done. You go to the saw-mill, shortly after the foreman has 
gone home to dinner, and ask permission of the back-door to take a nice, 
long, springy plank, with considerable << lift” to it. Then you lug it down 
to the water’s edge, and you cock it up overa big round stone, at the 
proper angle over the water, and hold the shore end down with a big flat 
stone. Then you just stand back, take your run, and dive. 

Yes. And there is a point in that run when you become conscious 
that you are made in two parts, and the front part of you is collapsing and 
tumbling right in on your rear elevation, which seems to be composed 
principally of air; and cold, very thin air, at that. You know you have 
got some pores left — several billion of them — for they are all pricking, 
especially those im the place where your hair used to be. Otherwise there 
is nothing solid about you, except a choking sensation in the throat and 
head, and a feeling of about-to-be-brokenness all the 
way up your spine. That’s the point where you 
go back and say you did n’t get the right 
kind of run on; and the other 
boys say: ‘ Ah, ’fraid- 
cat!” And then you 
run and dive, some- 
hew. You would dive 
off the Rock of Gibraltar 
to cool off the red feeling 
in your cheeks. 

Paul Brown had never had any experience with spring- boards at 
swimming-places, but he was getting the same outfit of sensations as he 
walked down the broad, shady main street of Greenhill Plains, on his 
way to the Greenhill Bank, where he was going to cash Mr. Parkins’s 
first check. 

Paul had prepared an excellent spring-board. He had made a deposit 
for Mr. Parkins, and he had constructed a signature for a key to that de- 
posit, and he had notified the people of the bank that Mr. Parkins, in his 
wanderings in search of health, was liable to drop in on them at any 
moment, and to check against his deposit. And here he was in Greenhill 
Plains, and the Greenhill Bank was down the street, and nobody but his 
wife, who was at the Ontowasco House, and he himself, knew that he was 
not Mr. Parkins, but Paul Brown. And only he himself knew that he 
was not even that — he was Paul Brown in a blue funk. 

It had all seemed. so simple — to walk pleasantly and naturally into 
the bank, and to say to the Cashier: ‘*Good morning, sir. How do you 
do? Allow me to introduce myself — Mr. Parkins, of New York. Beauti- 
ful town you have here—beautiful!” Then the Cashier was to say: ‘Mr. 
Parkins? Oh, yes! Mr. J. P. Parkins? Glad to see you, Mr. Parkins. 
What can I do, for you this morning?” But now that the time had really 
come to do it, somehow all the simplicity went all out of the scheme, just 
as the jump goes out of the boy on the spring-board. 

For the first time in his life, Paul was about to pretend to be some- 
thing and somebody that he was not. For the first time in his life he was 
about to sign a check with a name that was not his, and to which he had 
no legal right. And the moment the last letter of that signature was 
formed, Paul Brown would belong to a class of men whom he had looked 
down upon all his life—the class of men who have ‘a/ias” after their 
names. Paul Brown, a/ias J. P. Parkins! And if it ever were discovered, 
how could he explain to all the great world that reads newspapers that he 
had put on that criminal’s mask for no evil purpose ? 

He cast up his eyes, and saw that he had come to the bank. It was 
only a small red-brick buildjng, and nothing in any way formidable, but 
Paul hurried past it as if it were the mouth of the cave of the Giant 
Despair. He went a few yards beyond the bank, and then he turned and 
retraced his steps, trying to get something like a determined sound into 
the soles of his shoes. This time he got a few yards beyond the bank in 
the other direction. He felt that he must put an appearance of natural- 
ness on this last promenade, so he turned abruptly into a cigar-store and 
asked for a cigar. 
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‘¢ What price?” inquired the clerk. 
‘¢Oh,” said Paul, ‘‘ about twenty cents.’ 

He was not looking at the clerk, but he felt that the clerk was look- 
ing at him, and in a very peculiar manner. If he had ever smoked the 
cigar that the clerk sold him for twenty cents, he might have understood 
why the clerk’s manner was peculiar. But he never smoked the cigar. 

After this there was nothing to do but to go into the bank, and he 
went, thanking his stars that the day was warm enough to account in 
some measure for his general appearance of high fever. 

Now, Paul had selected the Greenhill Bank as a depository of his 
traveling funds because he had found that it was rated at the mercantile 
agencies as a small, but old, sound and respectable institution. Greenhill 
Plains was an old and well-known town, and he had thought that it was 
one that would probably support a thriving, well-established bank, wherein 
a strange deposit would attract no 
special attention. He did not 





Y i gl 
ha ; : 4 s 
know that Greenhill Plains pees S| 
was not only an old town, AN ee 


but what might be called a 
senile town, whose affairs had 
been at a stand - still for 
several generations; and that 
the one small bank of Green- 
hill Plains did little more 
than a petty money-lending 
business, as agent of larger 
institutions in other cities. 
Its only depositors were, so 
to speak, the local butcher, 
baker and candlestick-maker, 
and among theirs, Mr. Park- 
ins’s new account shone like a diamond in a handful of bird-shot. But, 
as I said, he know nothing of all this. 

Paul was too nervous when he presented himself at the paying-teller’s 
window to take much notice of his surroundings; and, indeed, there was 
nothing to see, except the usual interior of a small country bank—a room 
divided lengthwise by a counter surmounted by a net-work of stout wire. 
The wire net was pierced with the two little windows which we may see 
in every bank —the one through which the Receiving Teller is conde- 
scending, and the one through which the Paying Teller is rude. On the 
one side of the railing were desks and stools, the big safe, and the one 
bank-official in sight — a large, gaunt, aggressive-looking young man with 
a prominent chin and a mouth that would have been very useful to a 
retriever. On the other side of the counter were Paul, two chairs, two 
spittoons and the Bank Note Detector on a broken file. At the back of 
the room was a half-glass door, marked * Private Office.” 

The bank clerk was sitting on a high stool, writing in a large book. 
He paid no attention whatever to Paul, until the latter, after fidgeting for 
a few moments, began: 

‘¢] I —I beg your pardon —” 

Then the clerk turned slowly, looked at Paul with anything but a 
pleasant expression, turned back to his work, and slowly added up two long 
columns of figures. Then he carefully descended from his stool, walked 
to the window, and said: ‘* Well!” so abruptly that it made Paul start. 

‘«¢‘T I’m Mr. Parkins,” began Paul, feeling all the blood in his 
body go suddenly to his head, but still conscious of an inexpressible sense 
of relief that the fib was positively told. 

‘sWell?” said the bank-clerk again, still more disagreeably than 
before. 

«- Mr. J. P. Parkins,” said Paul. 

‘¢ Well?” said the bank-clerk, so impatiently that Paul hastened to 
stammer on. 

‘1 ’ve got some money here,” he said. 

‘So ’ve other folk,” said the bank-clerk, curtly. 

‘¢T ’d like to draw about two hundred and 
fifty dollars,” said Paul. 

‘¢How much?” the bank-clerk asked 

sharply. 
«¢ About two hundred and fifty dol- 
lars,” said Paul, feebly. 

The bank-clerk regarded 
him with a more stern expres- 
sion than any he had so far as- 
sumed. 

: y ‘«¢Do you know,” he demanded se- 
SF verely, ‘*how much money you ‘want 
to draw?” 

This time Paul managed to say two hundred and fifty dollars. The 
clerk gave a sort of snort. 

‘‘ Where ’s your check?” he asked. 

‘¢T have n’t drawn it yet,” said Paul. «1—” 

‘Where ’s your check-book?” the bank-clerk interrupted him. 

‘It’s here,” said Paul, producing it. 

The bank-clerk gave him his instructions in a voice so Joud that any 
one passing in the street must have heard every word. 
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‘¢ Take that pen and ink there,” said the bank-clerk, ‘‘ and write out 
a check for the amount you want. Put the amount in writing on this line, 
and the figgers down there, and your name here. Top line’s for the date.” 
And then the clerk drew back a step, and stood 
watching, while the millionaire Mr. Brown, his 
face burning red, and his heart beating so 
hard that his hand shook, set to work to 
forge the signature of Mr. J. P. Parkins. 
Paul had taken the pen in his hand. 
He held it suspended over the paper. He 
was just about to bring it down to make the 
first down-stroke of the letter P, when he 
remembered that he had to make the up- 
stroke of the letter J. For one moment of 
agony it seemed to him as if he could more 
readily lift a ton than push the point of his 
pen over that little quarter-of-an-inch of 
paper. But somehow he did it, and there 
was the signature of J. P. Parkins staring 
him in the face. He looked at it curiously, 
somewhat as a man might look at a corpse 
of his own killing; and he wondered idly if 
it bore the slightest resemblance to the signature which he had sent in with 
his deposit. The harsh voice of the bank-clerk woke him out of his daze. 
‘¢ Ever drawn on this deposit before?” he asked. 
‘¢No,” said Paul. He did not know why, but his heart sank within 
him. 
The bank-clerk pushed the check back to him across the counter, 
and turned sharply away from him. 
‘‘ You ’ll have to be identified,” he said. 
‘‘ But,” said Paul, ‘«1 don’t know anybody in this town.” 
The bank-clerk merely repeated his last words, curtly and wearily: 
‘¢ You ’ll have to be identified.” 
But, at this old familiar injustice, Paul’s courage began to come back 
to him, He explained that he had made 
the deposit for the very purpose of having 
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He was going on to say that he was traveling for his health, but it 
occurred to him that he did not look like a man who was traveling for 
his health; and he was wondering what business he could find for him- 
self, when the clerk helped him out. 

‘¢ Buying real estate?” he inquired. 

‘¢] —]1 may look at some,” answered Paul, hastily. 

The cashier went to the safe, and returned with the money, which he 
counted out very slowly in front of Paul. It was mostly in small bills. 
Paul took it, and was putting it in his pocket, when he was startled by the 
sound of a voice speaking hastily and excitedly, but in a low tone, on the 
other side of the door marked «Private Office.” Paul felt himself growing 
cold. 

‘«¢ What ’s that?” he asked, before he had time to think. 

The bank-clerk had climbed back on his high stool. He did not 
reply to Paul’s question, but he did turn his head to cast one chilly glance 
toward him as he said: 

‘¢ You ’ll probably find prices pretty stiff.” 


* * * 


Paul walked toward the Ontowasco House, nurs- 
ing the tail end of the bluest funk he had ever 
known in his life; and wondering whether he 
was safely through it. He did not know what 
happened in the bank before he had been out 
of it thirty seconds. 

A short fat man, with a bald head and flow- 
ing black side-whiskers, rushed furiously out of 
the door marked “ Private Office,” ran behind the 
counter, and, laying violent hands upon the bank-clerk, dragged him off 
his high stool and shook him as few door-mats ever get shaken. All the 
while he sputtered forth oaths and imprecations; and the most kindly 
thing he said of the bank-clerk was that he was a dod-gasted dunder-headed 
fool jackass. The fat man literally foamed at the mouth as he shook his 
fist in the direction which Paul had taken 

‘¢He ’ll never come back!” yelled 
the fat man. ‘ That. man will never come 





a sum of money at his disposal in a strange 
place. That this had been fully under- 
stood when the deposit was received. That 
it was utterly impossible for him to find 
anybody to vouch for his identity in a town 
which he had never seen before in his life. 
That he was willing to answer any ques- 
tions that might serve to identify kim, and 
that his signature was there for compari- 
son with the one held by the bank. 

‘¢ We don’t do business in that way,” | 
said the bank-clerk. But he looked at the 
signature, and then hunted up Paul’s ac- 
count in two or three big books, and found 
Paul’s autograph on a file, and compared 
the two with a quick and experienced | 
glance. It was an awful moment for Paul, | 
but the comparison was apparently satis- 
factory, for the bank-clerk showed some 








back, you feather-brained mule, do you 
hear that? You pudding-headed shoat, 
you ’ve lost the only new customer we ’ve 
had in two yeers, with your blamed in- 
fernal freshness. Oh, what was you let 
into this world for?” 

‘¢Why, you told me to do it!” gasped 
the bank-clerk, when he had time to speak. 
‘¢ Did n’t you tell me to stand him off, and 
give him the impression we were doing a 
high-toned business and had folks like him 
dropping in every day? Did n’t you tell 
me to meet him with dignity?” 

‘¢Meet him with dig-grandmother !” 
shouted the fat man. ‘1 didn’t tell you 


you to insult him and treat him like a sack 
of meal, did 1? I did n’t tell you to make 
a confounded wild ass of the prairie of 








symptoms of relenting, or, at least, of = ieee sta eae ee 
being willing to consider the matter. 

‘<It’s entirely irregular,” he said. ‘* What business age you traveling 
in? — sewing machines? —” 

‘“‘No,” said Paul; ‘‘I ’m not engaged in active business at present.” 


| 
to jump on his neck, did 1? I did n’t tell 


_ yourself, did 1? And now he’s gone, 

and we ’ve lost him! Dignity! Dignity! 

Get out of this, you gibbering loon, and go home! You may be fit 

to saw wood, but you ain’t fit for one other blasted thing on this green 
earth. Git!” 


(To be continued. ) 





BETTER THAN FAME. 


FRIEND.— Why do you spend your time writing trash? Your name 
will never go down to posterity. 

SCRIBBLER (author of $10,000 prize story, ‘* Bloody 

Mike’s Gory Vengeance” ).—No; but my money will. 





ON THE YACHT. 
Said Jack: ‘‘ This sea breeze has one fault, 
It makes my whiskers taste of salt.” 
Said pretty Lil, who near him sat, 
*¢ Yes,— does n’t it? J noticed that /” 


Madeline S. Bridges. 


WONDERING. 
‘¢Papa, was President Harrison ever a little 
boy like me?” 
i | ‘¢ Yes, my son; why?” 
| ‘¢I was only wondering if I ’d ever be a little 
President like him.” 





AT BRIGHTON. 


Five little Quakers went into the breakers 
All on a Summer's day. 

Five little fakers captured those Quakers 
As they leaped from the breakers that day. 














City EpiTor (to NEW REPORTER).— 


Now, when you interview Congressman NEW REPORTER. —Ah, there, Congress- CONGRESSMAN DOOLITTLE.— This here free- 
Doolittle, don’t be timid — approach him man! I want to have a few minutes chat with dom of the press is a-gittin’ altogether too wide- 
with an air of familiar good nature — you for the Daily Hustler / spreadin’, by gum! 


that 's the way to catch those fellows! 


AN INAUSPICIOUS DEBUT. 












THE RETORT COURTEOUS. 


Tom.— Say, old man, I don’t believe you could raise whiskers to 


save your life. 


DickK.— May be not; but I ’ll bet I could raise ’em as readily as you 


could the wind to blow through ’em ! 
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A SACRIFICE, INDEED. 


‘* But, my dear Harold—I can not marry you. You can't support a 
wife on your salary.” 

‘*Yes, Maude. It will suffice for you, and I — well, dearest, I will 
shift for myself.” 


VARIOUS METHODS. 


Now, pious politicians 
Go forth with prayers and psalms; 
While others, seeking rural votes, 
Display their horny palms, 
Or shrewdly wink a wicked eye 
And scatter shekels on the sly. 


FP. Sch. 
DISSATISFACTION. 
‘¢]’d like to know the population of Brooklyn —to decide a bet,” he 


said, as he entered the office. 
. *©You ’ll find it in that book.” 
After a short search he laid the book down. 


‘¢ Did you find what you wanted?” 


‘6 No.” 


‘¢ The figures are given in that book.” 
‘¢Yes; I found that. It said 806,343; but that is not what I wanted, 


for I had bet that the population was under 750,000.” 








HYGIENIC CONVEYANCES. 


DocTor.— You must stop using horse-cars in going to and from your 
business. Take the grip-cars. 

PATIENT.— Why, Doctor! What difference does it make? 

Doctor.— The walking will do you good. 


COSTLY MISSILES. 


Poor Cupid thinks the times are hard; 
He’s glum as glum can be. 

I saw the boy, not long ago,— 
Lamenting loud was he. 

He says his darts are costing more 
Than e’er they did of old; 

For, now, to make them kill he has 
To have them tipped with gold. 
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FROM AN UNPUBLISHED REPORT. 


ALEXANDER (the Great).— If I were not Alexander I would be 
Diogenes. 

DIOGENES.—Confound you! don’t you know a good thing 
when you ‘ve struck it ? 
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NOBLE ART. 


D'AUBER.— I'm having an immense amount of trouble 
with the man who purchased that Arctic picture I painted. 

CoBALT.— What's the matter ? 

D'AUBER.—Why, the fellow ignorantly hung the picture 
in a warm room, and the ice and snow melted. Now he 
wants his money back. 


THE MAJOR’S MISPLAY. 






HE MAJOR was a confirmed clubman of the most 
exemplary type; the chairman of the membership 
committee, and the acknowledged leader of the 
whist-room at the Polyanthus. As he sat one 
afternoon, skimming with practised eye the 
columns of the Evening Times in the reading- 
room, his mind was untroubled; and he had 
a pleasant sense of his spotless reputation. In 
this soothing mood he leisurely opened an en- 

velope handed to him by an attendant, and drew 
out the sheet, embossed with the arms of the Pantheon Club. 
The note was very brief: 


Cancel our engagement for to-morrow’s dinner. TI leave 
town this evening. . 
Abercrombie. 


The Major was astounded. His amazement at this sudden 
and unexplained departure of his old regimental chum, General 
Abercrombie, was as nothing compared with his absolute con- 
sternation at the breaking of the engagement for their regular 
anniversary dinner, commemorating their first meeting at Brigade 
Headquarters, nearly thirty years ago. 

Why, that little dinner for two had been served in the pri- 
vate dining-room of the Polyanthus for an unbroken series of 
more years than the Major liked to think of ! 

Was Ned Abercrombie crazy? 

What could have caused his unheard-of desertion ? 

The Major was angry and mystified by turns. The Evening 
Times lay unheeded, his dinner soothed him not, and even at 
the whist-table his thoughts recurred to the General’s flight with- 
out warning. His methodical mind was disturbed by every 
detail; to cancel an engagement of thirty years’ continuity, leave 
town at six hours’ notice, to give neither excuse, hint, or apology 
for such conduct, to — 

The Major suddenly realized that play had stopped. His partner 
was staring at him in angry astonishment; his opponents, with genuine 
alarm. On the table lay an unclaimed trick, the first of a hand; two, ace, 
five, and a trump, in the order of play. ‘The last card was the Major’s. 


PUCK. 
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He looked at it with dull eyes, and a clammy sweat stood on his 
hands. His head felt curiously light as he pushed back his chair and left 
the table without a word. 

HE HAD TRUMPED HiS PARTNER’S ACE! 

Hatless and coatless the white-headed old Major wandered into the 
street. _He saw nothing but that trick as it lay on the table. And under 
that nine of trumps lay his reputation, his position, his very happiness. 

How could he ever again hold up his head at the Polyanthus! and 
where else could life be so happy? And it was all due to the General’s 
note. 

In the bright rays of an electric light, where he had unconsciously 
paused; he became aware of an approaching figure, a wild-eyed, hurrying 
man, with valise and traveling-rug. As he passed the Major, both men 
slunk aside; then, with a simultaneous cry, each turned and faced the 
other. 

‘¢ Ned Abercrombie, in heaven’s name, answer me one question before 
you leave me. Why did you cause me this misery — why did you cancel 
our dinner engagement to-morrow?” 

‘¢Don’t ask me!” cried the General. 
will know my shame soon. 


‘Yet, why not? Ali the town 
Last night — ai the Pantheon—in a game of 


whist —” 
‘¢Yes; yes!” ‘ 
‘¢] — | REVOKED !” ( 
B. F. Samuels. j! 


A DISTINCTION WITH A 
DIFFERENCE. 

ARDENT REPUBLICAN.— 
So your men are striking 
against a reduction of wages? 

PROTECTED MANUFAC- 
TURER.— Yes. 

ARDENT REPUBLICAN. — 
But I thought the McKinley 
Bill was passed that you should 
pay higher wages than are 
paid to the pauper labor of 
Europe. 

PROTECTED MANUFACTURER.—Oh, no! only that we should be 
able to pay higher wages than are paid to the pauper labor of Europe. 





LENDING A HELPING HAND. 


WAGE-SLAVERY DOES N’T seem to be such an unmixed evil on the 
afternoon of pay-day. 


* 
ARBITRATION IS a very nice sort of thing for leaving things just as 
they were in the beginning, except for the exasperation caused by 
delay. 

















NOT EASILY ANNOYED. 
WANDERER (about to seat himself).— Stay, beauteous lady, don't 
remove yourself on my account; your baby will not annoy me in the 
least. 
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sACHER TAUGHT. 


nT QUES TO THE APOSTLE TO THE ASSES. 











PUCK. 


my boy, in which is vividly portrayed a concourse of corpulent people 
whose only occupation is to gorge themselves, sleep, and play baccarat; 
but rather, imagine yourself seated upon a snow-capped mountain, sur- 
veying a vast region with inflamed and streaming eyes; you, my boy, 
the only survivor of a lost expedition. This vast region, my son, 
belongs to me, because you are my agent; I am rich; every fur- 
bearing animal within this vast domain is mine; none can dis- 

pute my right; I conjure you, therefore, to engage your mind 
concerning the great responsibility of your position. Beyond 

you, so far as your inflamed eyes will allow your vision to 
proceed —also much farther — stretches a plain of pure white 


\ \\ \ 
\\\\ \ snow, which blends in distance with the arch of the sky; this 


snow also belongs to me, but I will allow you to use it. At 
the base of the cliff upon which you repose, murmurs the open 


<< polar sea. See, my boy, a sea-horse and a polar-bear are just 


UNPLEASANT IMAGINATION. 


TEMPLE KORTWRIGHT (her afianced).— And while | am slaving 
here in town, you will sometimes think of me? 

MARY CLAUSEM (leaving town for the Summer).—Yes, Tempy, 
darling. When I take a moonlight drive or a stroll along the beach 
with the other men, I shall imagine each one is you. I'm sure no 
girl could do more than that! 


“THE FROZEN DEEP,” 


OR, 


- SEBASTIAN SNIVLES. 


EBASTIAN SNIVLES was an extraordinary man; he would 
have been still greater in the world of fame had he 















































y 4 followed the injunction of his father, the esteemed 
Th Sst] Columbus Snivles, whose expiring wish was that 
“ Litt} his eldest hope should become an explorer. 

. 5 ee = Sebastian Snivles, in his boyhood, would often 
oo sit by the glowing embers of his father’s fireside and 


listen, with clinched hands and bulging eyes, to one 

of the many narratives of adventure and discovery 

which his father so often related*in a sweet sonorous 
voice, nade tremulous by emotion. 

The life and explorations of Sebastian Cabot were recited to the 
younger Snivles with a frequency and precision which only an admirer 
and studént of the life of that noted man could render. When young 
Sebastian would tire and grow inattentive at the monotony of the recitals 
about this hero, the elder Snivles would discharge from his throbbing 
brain the life and character of Christopher Columbus in a manner so 
dramatic and realistic that his son would often shriek out in a frenzy 
of ambition, and with quivering form and dripping eyes fall swooning to 
the floor. 

One evening, when the usual paroxysm of emotion had passed away, 
leaving young Snivles weak and determined never to engage in the occu- 
pation of finding new continents, Columbus Snivles, at the conclusion 
of one of his narratives, dropped his voice to a whisper and addressed 
his son with these words: 

‘*My son, it becomes my duty, as a doting parent, to direct the 
channel of your capabilities toward a field of labor which offers not only 
great remuneration, but from the precincts of which spring the hidden 
paths which lead to the shrine of immortal fame. 

««My boy, I have fostered in this pliant heart the hopes of a life- 
pursuit for you, which I take pride in affirming will, if you are or if you 
are not successful in accomplishing, shed untold glory upon myself, and 
in which you will be kindly thought of, receiving the emoluments and 
credit justly due a faithful servant. 

‘¢ It is not my object, at present, to burden your youthful mind with 
a detailed statement of your future grandeur, but I will briefly outline 
to you your first and greatest achievement; I must first, however, caution 
you against allowing your elastic imagination to trace a picture in which 
warm skies and alluring pleasures beset you-on every side; a picture, 











emerging from the water; you are weak and faint, my boy, 
from want of food; seize your spear, kill the bear; gather your 
waning strength for one mighty effort; 
cross this sea — you have no boat, but 

¢ never mind, cross it; there is plenty 
ae of floating ice —discover the North 
Pole, and forever be famous.” 









A TRYING SIGHT. 


HOULIHAN (in the menagerie ).— 
Saint Pathrick presarve us! An’ 
what may thot thing be? 
THE KEEPER.—An iguana; Cen- 
tral America. 
HOULIHAN (relieved ).— Me frind, 
Oi knocked off whiskey for seein’ bet- 
ther-lookin’ things than him; an’ now Oi N 1H 
t’ought thot perhaps Oi’d hov to be givin’ areal 
up wather! 


THE FOOLISH ANT. 


Who tells me now to seek the ant, 
Consider him and be wise, 
When I see his antship spoil his health 
With picnic lemon pies? 
P. McA. 








JUST THE THING. 


VISITOR.—We 're raising a subscription for poor Scribbs, the 
playwright — softening of the brain, you know — mind almost entirely 
gone—and a family dependent on him. 

THEATRICAL MANAGER.—I 'm a little short of money, just 
now; but I ‘Il tell you what I ‘ll do—I1 ‘ll give him an order to write 
me the libretto of a comic opera ! 
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A HOUSE FOR SALE. 


VY HOUSE is now for sale; I find 
I can not stand the labor 
Involved in having such a 
man 
As Jones for next-door 
neighbor. 





My wife ’s a friend of 
Mrs. Jones, 
And people wonder 
whether 
She lives with me or Mrs. 
Jones, 
The two ’re so much together. 


And Jones and I are friends, though not 
Such close ones as our spouses ; 

And side by side we ’ve lived for years 
In what they call ‘¢ twin houses.” 


Now, I’m a plain old-fashioned man 
Fond of my ease and quiet, 

While Jones is miserable without 
Confusion, bustle, riot. 


And for the last two years or more, 
He ’s had the building fever; 

And, goaded on by it, has worked 
Harder than any beaver ; 


And tearing down and building up 
Form his sole occupation, 
And interviewing architects, 
His only recreation. 


He’s torn his house up by the roots, 
And I can’t tell the quarter 

Of what he’s done, nor how the street ’s 
Been blocked with bricks and mortar. 


And masons, plumbers, carpenters, 
Have made the place a Babel, 

While adding here a wing and there 
Some inconvenient gable. 


A French roof first is what Jones builds; 
And this my anger rouses: 

I have to do the self-same thing, 
Because we ’re in twin houses. 


And if I don’t, why then my house 
‘¢ Will not be fit to live in,” 

So Mrs. Jones persuades my wife ; 
And I — of course —I give in. 


The roofs go up; and, next, Jones thinks 
That it would be in keeping 

To have a few bay-windows now 
From every corner peeping. 


My wife and Mrs. Jones agree, 

My coldness does not daunt them; 
And so —I put bay-windows in 

Just where the Joneses want them. 


And all last Summer, when the heat 
In town was simply baking, 

I had to stay at home — two new 
Verandahs we were making. 


Against a foolish corner porch 
I use my best endeavor, 

In vain, I build, although that porch 
Is of no‘ use whatever. 


I ’ve put a basement kitchen in, 
Although I can’t abide it; 

A billiard-room — though I can’t play — 
I ’ve built in just beside it. 


And now, a cupola on top 
Is what Jones talks of building, 
Of some fantastic brand-new shape, 
And covered o’er with gilding. 


This will entail a room or two, 
Perhaps another lobby — 
I ’ll strike at last, I’m just tired out 
With riding Jones’s hobby ! 
J. Campbell. 





THE BITTERNESS OF IT. 

‘¢It ought to be very gratifying, Mr. Shepard, 
to see how unanimously your friends favor your 
candidacy for the Russian mission.” 

‘¢Yes; but, hang it all! I ’ve discovered it’s 
only because they want to get rid of me.” 


AN APPROPRIATE REPLY. 
MATERFAMILIAS (suddenly appearing ).— Sir, 
I have long suspected you were inclined to take 
advantage of your position as private tutor. 
PRIVATE TUTOR (with arm around fair 
pupil). —Madam, you surprise me! 


A LABOR-SAVING SYNONYM. 
Mrs. MoorRE.— Don’t you think 
the grass in our yard ought to 
be cut? 
LON MooRE.— By all means; 
ignore it completely. 


CHILD WISDOM. 
SUNDAY-SCHOOL TEACHER. 
—You should fear God, my 
little man. 
Jounny. — So I do, 
when it thunders. 


‘© ALL THE Republi- 
can office - holders 

are fired with zeal for Har- 
rison’s re-election.” 

‘“‘Yes; but they will - 
be fired with even more ; 
zeal if the Democrats get 
control.” 


WHEN A SONG is sung 

so much that every 

one dislikes it, it is called 
popular. 


IRATE CELT.— Get out, now! 
POLITE Boy.—I know yer don't. 


bd ‘ 

CUT, AND COME AGAIN. 

‘¢I’m going to get a hair cut this afternoon.” 
‘‘ You better get several.” 

«¢ Several hair cuts?” 

‘¢No; several hairs cut.” 





AN INLAND countryman at the seashore for | 


the first time, recently surprised the other 
guests of the hotel by pouring molasses on his 
clam fritters. 















A SUFFICIENCY. 


Oi want none av your lip. 
Yer don't need it. 








The Publishers of Puck wish to announce that within the 
present year they will issue: 


CARTOONS FROM 


JOSEPH KEPPLER. 
BEING A CHOICE SELECTION OF THE MOST NOTE- 


PUCK 





WORTHY OF MR. KEPPLER’S CARTOONS THAT 








HAVE APPEARED IN ‘‘ PUCK" FROM 
1877 to 1892. 
WITH 
EXPLANATORY AND HISTORICAL TEXT 
By H. C. BUNNER, 


Editor of PUCK. 
SPECIAL SIGNED, NUMBERED, AND STRICTLY LIMITED 
EDITION. 
300 COPIES ONLY PRINTED. 
Sold by Subscription only. Price Ten Dollars per Copy. 
Explanatory Circular sent on application. 
Address: Puck, N. Y. 


There will be music in 








the air during the Presi- 
dential Campaign, and the 
demand for bands and drum 
eae corps will be great. 

Our t0o-page illustrated 
‘S catalogue will be sent free 
to any address for six cents 
in stamps to pay postage. 
The Rudolph Wurlitzer Co. 


CINCINNATI, O, 


TIE Edition, IM for 25c. (or stz rATR 


Why ig aL aay Off, Turns Grey. and fhe ys 
By Prof. HARLEY PARKER, F 

D. K. Lore & Co., 1013 = See - . hilada.. Pa, 

“ Every one should read this little book.” —atheneum, 631 











EAU DE 
COLOGNE 


Undoubtedly the finest and 


most refreshing perfume. 
™ Imported into the United States 
for over fifty years. 


U. 8S. AGENTS, 


MULHENS & KROPFF, 


NEW YORK. 
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: Cycling 
Reason. 


Columbias are the finest 
bicycles because there 
are no other bicycles so 
fine. 


All about Columbias in Book about 
Columbias, free on application to any Co- 
lumbia agent, or sent by* mail for two 
two-cent stamps. Pope Mfg. Co., 221 
Columbus Ave., Boston. 
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90 IN THE SHADE 


CHAFING, 
PRICKLY-HEAT, 
Perspiration, 
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Out 
Friday, 
July 15. 
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Speedily Relieved by 


PACKER’S 
TAR Soap. 









THE CELEBRATED 
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PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
iamepaines 149, 154, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & CO. 
Curcace ILL., Cor. Wabeeh Ave. & Jackson St. 


RANCISCO, CAL., 308 to 314 Post Street. 
me., -» A123 Main Street. 


KANSAS CITY. 


| name is the sweetest in the world, but when they 


FORGOT THE OTHERS. 
MABEL.— There are now over four thousand 
avocations open to woman. 
CLARA.—Dear me! What are they? 
MABEL.— Le One of them is 
marriage, and another is — is — Dear me! I ’ve 


forgotten the others.—V. Y. Weekly. 





WHEN a man is in love, he thinks his girl’s 


are married, he thinks it is too old fashioned to 
give the children. — Aéchison Globe. 











AMMA THESE 


NN 


Frranco-American 


—_—— WAR WAF 


~ These Chicken and Game Pates are just the thing to 
take with you to the mountains or seashore, for pic- 
E nics, hunting, fishing or camping parties. 


can for 25c., postage prepaid. 
Partridge, Quail, Woodcock, Grouse, Wild Duck, Chicken, Chicken Liver, Pheasant. 


West Broadway & Franklin Street, New York. 


\ 


Hungry Fishermen, 


'Tis the hour of high 
noon. The fish have 
ceased to bite. Down 
go the poles ; out come 
lunch baskets, and two 
hungry fishermen dis- 
cuss with great relish the 
contents of Zhe Franco- 
American Food Co.’s & 


Game Pates, 


A sample 






Food Company, 





Unlike the Dutch Process 
No Alkalies 


Other | Chemicals 


sake are used in the 
oes preparation of 


- 
OIC W. BAKER & (0S 


\\BreakfastCocoa 


which is absolutely 
pure and soluble. 


It has morethan three times 
the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or 

' ‘Sugar, and is far more eco- 
oomlak costing less than one cent a cup. 
It is delicious, nourishing, and EASILY 
DIGESTED. eae, 

Sold by Grocers Grocers everywhere. 


_W. BAKE! BAKER &00., Dor CO., Dorchester, Mass, 












Sold 
P stablished by all 
1836. first-class 
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The First Fe 


a in the World 
the perfection —— it 
of Pure 


Olive Oil. 


S.RAE&CO.----. 
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- HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston St. - 
BRANCH, N. E. cor. W illiam & Spruce Sts., } NEW YORE. 


™=NIOKE TANSILL’S PUNCH 5c. CICAR. 
30 YEARS THE STANDARD. 383 


WOODBURY’S FACIAL SOAP 


For the Skin, Scalp and Complexion. The 
result of 20 years’ a oe ge ty sale at 
Druggists or sent by mail, 50c. A Sample 
Cake and 128 page Book on Dermatology and 
Beauty, Illustrated ; on Skin,Scalp, Nervous 
and Blood Diseases and their treatment,sent 
sealed on receipt of 1@c.;3 also Disfigure- 
= ments like Birth Marks, Moles, Warts, IndiaInk 
nd Rowder Marks, Scars, P’ ittings, Redness 4 
ose, Superfluous Hair, Pimpl ies, &ec., remov 


JOHN H. WOODBURY, DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE, 
125 West 42nd Street, New York City. 
Consultation free, at office or by letter. Open8a.m to 8 p.m. 























ONE of the men of whom the devil feels the 
surest is the moderate drinker who thinks he is 
safe. — Ram’s Horn. 





| my these little 3 lines. 
Cook’s Extra Dry Imperial Champagne if you want a fine and 


dette ous drink. 
OLD CLOTHES MADE NEW. the most delicate 
shade or fabric. No ripping required. 


pair to order. Write for terms, We pay expressage both 
ways to any pone in the U.S. McEWEN’s STEAM DYE WORKS AND CLEAN- 
ING ESTABLISHMENT, NASHVILLE, Tenn. %@& Mention Puck. 13 


EDEN MUSEE, 202°2caway. 
; datictsomt Meet 


we = New Wax Groups Constantly Added. 


Grand Hungarian Band Concerts, Afternoon and 
Evening, by Munczi Lajos Orchestra. 


-POWELL’S WONDERS- 


A Great Success. 
entirely 


ndortet MAJILTON {st 


Wonderful 
Children 25c. 





We clean or dye 








of 
Phantoms, Illusion. 
Admission 50c. 


Cabinet \ 





Piano. Organ, $23 up. Want a ones. 
Cat’lg free. Dan’! F. Beatty, Wash’ton, N. J. 515 


BEATT 


THE smaller the town, the more its leading 








citizen struts.—A/chison Globe. 
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“Once tried, Used Always.” | 


VAN HOUTEN'S 
COCOA 


“Best & Goes Farthest.” | 

“aC onfound those 
Boys! They ar ef 
Always asking for 
‘ More’ since thes 
Board introduced} 
VAN HOUTEN’s@ 
Cocoa.” 


or 


~~ PERFECTLY PURE. 
VAN HOUTEN’S PATENT PROCESS 


increases by 50 PER CENT. the solubility of the 
flesh-forming elements, making of the cocoa 
bean an easily digested, delicious, nourish- { 
ing and stimulating drink, readily assimilated § 7 
even by the most delicate. 
a@r-Ifnotobtainable from your grocer, en- 


close 25 cts. to either VAN Houten & ZOon,106 ¢ 
Reade Street, New York, . or 45 Wabash Ave., 
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THE 


“Daylight” 


ANY ‘inte:” “* 


THE Eastman Co., 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


RELIGION that is s only kept for use on Sunday will be 
sure to sour on Monday.— Ram's Horn. 
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Then you must wear garters. The Bos- 
ton Garter for gentlemen is as necessary 
as the Warren Hose Supporter for 
ladies. 
The Boston Garter is the only comfort- 
able garter, the only one which does 
not bind. 





All gentlemen wear garters. 


Sold by men’s outfitters 
everywhere. Made by George 
Frost Co., Boston. 
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10 cts. 
a Copy. 


PUCK’S LIBRARY “2, 








1.— “The National Game.” 
Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Base-ball. 

2.—*‘The Summer-Boarder.” 
Being Pucx’s Best Things About 
That Afflicted Creature, 

3.—** Just Dog.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About That Amoosin’ 
Animile. 

4.— “ Hayseed Hits.” Being 
Puck’s Best Things About the 
Merry Rustic and His Ways. 

§.— “The Funny Baby.” Be- 
ing Puck’s Best Things About Our 
Household Angels. 

6.—** Sassiety.” Being Pucx’s Best Things 
About The World of Fashion and Frivolity. 

7.— “Our Foreign Fellow-Citizens.”’ 
Being Puck’s Best Things About Americans 
of All Nationalities. 

8.— “The Great American Boarding- 
House.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
That Abode of Happiness. 

9. — “* Freddy’s ate.” Being His Own 
Record of His Doings and Sayings. 

10. —“ Tramp, Tramp, Tramp.” Being 
Puck’s Best Things About The Great Ameri- 
can Traveler. 

11.—‘** Shop.” Being Pucx’s Best Things 
About The Busy World of Trade. 

12.—* Suburban.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About The Country of the Commuter. 

13.—‘“*Help.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About The Great American Servant Girl. 

14.—“Brudder Shinbones.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Our Colored Sassiety. 

15.— “City Sketches.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About The Merry Metropolis. 

16.— “The Small Boy.” Being Puck’s 


Being 


tions. 


21.—“Very Youn 


Puck’s Best 


That Fresh and Frolicsome Citizen. 
22.—“* Show Business.” Being 
Puck’s Best Things About Artistes 
and Fakirs. 
23.— ‘+ Best Girl.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Other Fellows’ 
Sisters. 
24.—*On the Road.” 
Puck’s Best Things About Travel- 
ers, Tourists, and Their Tribula- 


Man.” 
ings About 


31. — “ Household Happen- 
ings.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About the Fun and Fancy of Home 


Life. 
32.—** Job Lots.”’ Being Puck’s 


Best Things About Business Busts 


and Booms. 
33.— ** Freaks.” 


Being Puck’s 


Best Things About Fantastic Folks 


and Fads. 
34.— “ Ups and Downs.” 


Being 


Be- 


ing Puck’s Best Things About Life, 


Luck and Lucre. 


46.— “ Togs.”’ 
About Rags, Tags and Velvet Gowns. 

47.—* Here and There.” 
Best 
Places. 

48.—** Across the Ranch.” Being Puck’s 
Best Trings About The World on Wheels. 
49, —** Fads and Fancies.” Being Puck’s 

Best Things About Various Vanities. 

50. — ** Spoons.” 
About Moony Mortals, 

51.—** Whiskers.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About Our Country Cousins. 

52. — * Fresh.” 
About The Unsalted Generation. 

53.— “* Tips.”’ 
About Some Mighty Interesting Matters. 

54. —** Emeralds.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About Sons of the Ould Sod. 

55.— ** Youn 
Things About The Kid in Various Stages of 
Development. 

56. — ** Patchwork.” 
Things About One Thing and Another. 





41.—“Just Landed.” 
Puck’s Best Things About Folks 
from Faraway. 

42.—*Chow Chow.” Being 
Puckx’s Best Things About This 
and That. 

43.—*Cold Days.” Being 
Puck’s Best Things About Chilly 
Chunks of Frosty Fate. 

44.—* Dollars and Cents.” 
Being Pucx’s Best Things About 
The Scramble for Scads. 

45.—‘**All in the Family.”’ 
Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Our Happy Households. 

Being Pucx’s Best Things 


Being Puck’s 


Things About Happenings in Both 


Being Puck’s Best Things 


Being Puck’s Best Things 


Being Puck’s Best Things 


Uns.” Being Pucx’s Best 


Being Puck’s Best 





Being 























Brother. 
17.— “Is Marriage a 
Failure?” 

Being Pucx’s Best Things About 
Mothers-in-law and other Matri- 
monial Matters. 

18.—“Out West.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About The Wild and 
Wooly Wilderness. 

19.—‘“*Chin.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About Book-Agents, Bar- 
bers and Other Bores. 

20.—‘“ Hi’ Art.”’ Being Puck’s 
Best Things About The Eccentric 
and Interesting Children of Genius. 


\. 
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On the Cars, on the Steamboat, in the Hammock you want PuCK’s LIBRARY. All Newsdealers sell it. Mailed by the publishers on receipt of price. Address: Puck, N. Y. 


Best Things About The Ubiquitous Younger 


25.—“Out Doors.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Summer Sports. 

26.—“F ly-Time.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About the Torrid Term 

27.—“All At Sea.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Fresh -Water 
Fairies and Sad Sea-Dogs. 

28. — “Snap - Shots.” Being 
Puck’s Best Things About Any 
Thing and Everything. 

29. —***’Round Town.” Being 
Pucx’s Best Things About Those 
Who Go Up and Down in the 
Great Big Town. : 

0.—*Fun at Zero.” Being 
Puck’s Best Things About Winter 
Sports. 





57.—* 


35.— ‘*Profesh.”’ Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Intellectual In- 
dividuals and Their Idiosyncrasies. 

36. — “* Darktown Doings.” 
3eing Puck’s Best Things About 
Afro (and other)-Americans. 

37. — ** Kids.” Being Puck’s Best 
ThingsAbout the Junior Generation 

38.—“Bunco.” Being Pucx’s Best 
Things About Crooks and Uprights. 

39. — “Human Natur’.” Be- 
ing Puckx’s Best Things About 
That Curious Customer, Man. 

40.—“ Dumb Critters.” Be- 
ing Puckx’s Best Things About The 
Humorous Side of Animal Life. 


About Peculiar People. 


Cranks.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
















8.—“*Jumk.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About All Sorts and 
Conditions of Men. 

59.—** Kinks.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About The Woolly 
Ethiop. 

60.—*“ Them Lit’ry Fellers.” 
Being Puck’s Best Things About 
The World of Pen and Pencil. 

61. — “ Ninety in the Shade.” 
(August.) Being Puck’s Best Things 
About Hot Weather Happenings. 

62.—**Notions.”’ (September.) 
Being Puck’s Best Things About all 
That’s Quaiut, Queer and Curious, 


| NEVER OUT OF PRINT. | 























Llebl COMPANY'S 


Extract of Beef. 


Do you want a cup of 
BEEF TEA? See that it is 
made from the GENUINE. 
Incomparably the best. 
Pure, palatable, refresh- 


| JOSEPH KEPPLER’S celebrated water - color 
portrait of 


‘Grover Cleveland 


(drawn from life), 
will be mailed by the publishers on receipt ot roc. 


| 





Address: Puck, N. Y. 


| Remit by Postal Note, Silver or U. S. Postage Stamps. 
| 












Exact watch size, 
Nickel-Plated 
and Engraved. 


POCKET $ 00 Strong & durable. 
LAMP, [,— , 1900 Licurs. 


Sent upon reseipt of price. A boon to every- 


WATC 







See Baron Liebig’s 


ing. Dissolves clearly. 


SYLP 





H CYCLES &SUNEASY 


Perfection of cycle manufacture, Hollow tires 
good ; spring frames betler ; Sylph combines both 














signature in blue 











on each label, thus: 

















“AMERICA’S GREATEST RAI LROAD," 


NEW YORK (ENTRAL 


FOUR-TRACK 


TRUNK LINE. 


Reaching by its through cars the most import- 
ant commercial centers of the United States and 
Canada, and the greatest of America’s Health 
and Pleasure resorts. 


Direct Line to NIAGARA FALLS 


by way of the historic Hudson River and through 
the beautiful Mohawk Valley. 

All trains arrive at and depart from GRAND 
CENTRAL STATION, 4th Ave. and 42d St., 
New York, centre of Hotel and Residence section. 





ONLY RAILROAD STATION IN NEW YORK. 46; 









and.is BEST ;no need now toridespring- 
less cyclesor depend on tires ° 
Z alone for comfort.Sylph 8 part, 
eraerrons destroys vibrat’n. 
ght 











Globe. 





a@ TAKE 


ASK FOR W. L. 


stating 





IT is a curious fact that every species of infi- 
delity is warranted by some religion.—Aéchison 


IT IS A DUTY you owe youre 
self and family to get the best 
value for your money. 
in your: footwear by purchasing 

. L. Dougias Shoes, which rep- 
resent the best value for prices 
asked, as thousands wil! testify. 
NO SUBSTITUTE, 













DOUGLAS? SHOES, 


kt and width wanted. Postage free. 
general merchants where I have no agents, Write for catalogue, W. L. Douglas, Brockton, Mass. 
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RED BY 
FOLMER & SCHWING M'F'G CO., 
391 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 

For sale by the trade. 





but the downtown sidewalks belong to the wholesale trade. 
—Texas Siftings. 


THE New York Version—‘‘ The earth is the Lord's; "’ 








Economize 


de, 
inside, fiexible,:more 
ever sold at the price. 


$4 


durable shoes 


will keep the feet dry 


BOYS’ 


boys 
prices. 





‘nother Reason why your Entire Stock, Bond 
and Banking Business should be Transacted with 





W. L. DOUGLAS — 
$ 3 S H 0 E GENTLEMEN, 


THE BEST SHOE IN THE WORLD FOR THE MONEY. 


enuine sewed shoe, that will not rie, fine calf, seamless, smooth 


and $5 Hand-sewed, fine calf shoes. The most stylish, easy and 


shoes costing from $8 to $12 
50 Police Shoe, worn by farmers and all others who want a good 
® heavy calf, three soled, extension edge shoe, easy to walk in, and 


$2 50 Fine Cal 

® more wear for the money than any other make. They are made for 
service. The increasing sales show that workingmen have found this out. 
$2 and Youths’ $1.75 School Shoes are worn by the 


LADIES’ $3 Hand-Sewed, $2.50, $2 and $1.75 Shoes for 
Misses are made of the best Dongola or fine Calf, as 
desired. They are very stylish, comfortable and durable. 
shoe equals custom made shoes costing from 

wish to economize in their footwear are finding this out. 
Ss CAUTION.—Beware of dealers substituting ‘shoes without 
W. L. Douglas’ name and the price stamped on bottom. 
substitutions are fraudulent and subject to prosecution by law 

for obtaining money under false pretenses. 

Ifnot for sale in your placesend direct to Factory, 













FOR 


comfortable, stylish and durable than any other shoe 
Equals custom made shoes costing from $4 to $5. 


ever sold at these prices, They equal fine imported 


and warm 
f, 2.25 and $2 Workingmen’s Shoes will give 


everywhere. The most serviceable shoe sold at these 


The $3 


to $6. Ladies who 


Such 


Will give exclusive sale to shoe dealers 


520% 





LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, =; <i=":""=-" 





No. 50 BROADWAY, New York: 
He allows 6 per cent. interest on all 








AYER’S PILLS 


constipation, 
dyspepsia, jaundice, 
sick headache. 


THE BEST 


remedy for 

all disorders of 
the stomach, liver, 
and bowels. 


Every Dose Effective 


Au REVOIR. 

JupGE Durry.—I hope I shall not see you 
here again. 

REGULAR CUSTOMER.—Not see me _ here 
again! Why, you ain’t going to resign your 
posish, are you ?— 7exas Siftings. 

LIKED POLITENESS. 

HuSBAND.— Why do you buy such a lot of 
trash every time you go out? 

WirE.— Because the clerks are so polite. 
They don’t act a bit like you do about it.— 
N. Y. Weekly. 


‘¢WHAT on earth got into the organist at 
Ethel’s wedding? He played a funeral march as 
the bride and groom walked down the aisle. 

‘«He was one of Ethel’s list of rejected.”— 
Harper's Bazar. 


THERE is a time in a girl’s life when she tries 
on every hat she sees, for she knows they are all 
becoming to her. Poor thing; the time only 
lasts about a year.—A‘¢chison Globe. 








What is more comfortable for 
Warm Weather Wear 


than a Suit of 
ENGLISH SERGE ? 
We have it in all shades; 


Black, Blue, Brown, 
Grey, Etc. 








Sutts to order from 
$20.00. 
Trousers from $5.00. 


Samples mailed to any 
address. 


“oll. 


145 & 147 Bowery, 
771 Broadway, 








‘«Throw physic to the dogs,” and use Angostura Bitters for 
good digestion and a healthy appetite. Sole M’f'rs., Dr. J. G. B, 
Siegert & Sons. Ask your druggist. 


GRATEFUL—GOMFORTING. 


EPPS'S COCOA 


BREAKFAST. 

“Bya irene knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
cation of the fine properties of well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
provided our breakfast tables with a delicately-flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the judi- 
cious use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be gradu- 
ally built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to dis- 
ease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame.” — Civil Service Gazette. 

Made stmply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in half- 
pound tins, by Grocers, labelled thus: 


JAMES EPPS & CO., Homeopathic Chemists, 
London, England. 319° 








PERDITA.—Oh, Pen., I’m going to marry a 
nobleman. 

PENELOPE.— That ’s nothing. 
marry a man.—7ruth. 


I’m going to 








N. W. Cor. oth St., New York. 
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a BREWERS OF 


A FINE BUFFET 


Is not completely stocked without the Fine Brands of 


NHEUSER- 





> EXQUISITE """" AND BUDWEISER 


BOTTLED BEER. 


Your friends will often prefer it to stronger drinks, because the ANHEUSER-BUSCH EXQUISITE and BUDWEISER are not 


a cheap, common drink. 


They are always straight and pure, which can not be said of all other liquors. 


The motto of Anheuser- 


Busch in buying brew material, ‘‘ Not how cheap, but how good,” has built up their business from a small beginning to the most 


extensive in the world. 


New York Depot, O. MEYER & CO., 105 Broad St. 











ORER’s BiITTrERS. 

The Oldest and Best of All STOMACH BITTERS, 

and as fine a cordial as ever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints. 

L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 





Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 


CANDY box of candy by express, prepaid, east 


of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. 
Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
, 212 State S 





Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 
tate St., Chicago. 





THE BISHOP & BABCOCK CO., 


Manufacturers of the LATEST IMPROVED 


BEER PUMPS 


and all kinds of apparatus for Preserving 
and Drawing Lager Beer, Ale and Porter. 


° Sales Room: 152 Centre St., N. ¥. 
Manufactory, at Cleveland, O. 


Send for Large Illustrated Catalogue. 





THE EUREKA No. 9. 
DOUBLE ACTING. 





CARL UPMANN’S 


BOUQUET CICAR. 










BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
America’s Favorite Ten-cent Cigar. 
For SALE By First-CLass DEALERS EveryWHERE. 

Factory, 406 & 408 E. 59th St., New York. 


} 





HARD AND Easy LIVEs, 

LITTLE GIRL.— My papa has to get up awful 
early, so as to get to the office and see if his 
clerks is there attendin’ to business. 

LITTLE Boy.— My papa don’t have to. He’s 
one of the clerks.— Street & Smith's Good News. 


IMPORTANT TO PLUMBERS. 

‘¢Papa, I suppose there is n’t any plumbers 
in heaven,” said a six-year-old youngster one 
rainy day. 

‘¢ Why not, my son?” 

‘¢ Because the sky seems to leak so easy.”— 
Texas Siftings. 

IT is always well before beginning an attack 


on a man to map out your line of retreat. — 
Atchison Globe. 


THE truth never dodges, no matter who 
shoots. — Ram’s Horn. 





“ Don’t Tobacco Spit Your Life Away” 


Is the startling, truthful title of a little book just received, 
telling all about Motobac, the wonderful, harmless, econom- 
ical, guaranteed cure for the tobacco habit in every form. 
Tobacco users who want to quit and can’t, by mentioning 
Puck can get the book mailed free. Address 1 HE STERLING 








REMEDY Co., Box 673, Indiana Mineral Springs, Ind. 532 
EARD an AL To introd 
fata in 21 DAYS ai‘complers isis Remedy, 2 bred f 
Prof. Dyke’ sElixirforceshea- Perfume, Lovely Photos, Money Mak- 
vy Mustache, Full Beard and ing Guide, Unique Pocket Book and 
Hairin 21 days. Guaranteed Guide to Marri 25 cts., im stamps 357% 


Can prove this. No one else 
dare attempt it. See other si 
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BEST LINE 


ICAGO »., 
ST. LOU 


Kansas Citys Omaha 


cH iS 









Vepy .OF THE AGE. JAVE IT. 
ERY FAMILY SHOULD uf CANS. 
owOeR pUT UP One POUNLg PER CAN. 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN&SON, 


__ HwveNToRS AND SOLE MaN’rS. -i- PHILADELPHIA. 


(asiona 


For Infants and Children. 


Castoria promotes Digestion, and 
overcomes Flatulency, Constipation, Sour 
Stomach, Diarrhea, and Feverishness. 
Thus the child is rendered healthy and its 
sleep natural, Castoria contains no 
Morphine or other narcotic property. 














“* Castoria is so well adapted to children that 
I recommend it as superior to any prescription 
known to me.” . A. ARcHER, M. D., 
111 South Oxford St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 





“ For several years I have recommended your 
*Castoria,’ and shall always continue to do 80, 
as it hasinvariably produced beneficial results.’ 

DWIN F’, Parpee, M. D., 
125th Street and 7th Ave., New York City. 





“The use of ‘Castoria’ is so universal and 
its merits so well known that it seems a work of 
su jon to endorse it. Few are the in- 
telligent families who do not keep Castoria 

easy reach.” 
Carios Martyn, D. D. 
New York City. 


Tae Centaur Company, 77 Murray Street, N. Y. 








ESTABLISHED 1810. 


OVERHOLT 


PENNSYLVANIA PURE RYE 
i 


WHISKEY. 


THE FIRST DISTILLERY 








“CRanan oveRKo™™ 
MAKING THE ORIGINAL 
OLD MONONGAHELA. 3 
THE FINEST WHISKEY IN THE WORLD. 








Solid Trains between 


NEW YORK AND CHICAGO, 
Via Chautauqua Lake or Niagara 
= 
ERIE, 


Falls. An enchanting Panorama of 
mountains, forests and streams. 


Pullman Cars 


Between New York and Rochester, 
Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Toronto, 
Chautauqua Lake, Cleveland, Cin- 
cinnati and Chicago. 


D. I. Roberts, Gen’l Pass. Agt. 

















JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, Paris EXPOSITION, 1889. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 


s* 





Pears’ 
Soap 


Which would you rather 
have, if you could have 





choice, transparent 


your 
skin or perfect features? 


All the 


choose one way; and you 


world would 


can have it measurably. 

If you use Pears’ Soap 
and live wholesomely other- 
have the 
best complexion Nature has 


wise, you will 


for you. 
All 
it, especially druggists; all 


sorts of stores sell 


sorts of people use it. 





THE cloven foot is often covered with patent leather.— 


Ram's Horn. 





ARE YOU A SMOKER ? 


READ THIS. 


Syebe aay RR 








Send stamp for our little book. All about 
cigars, pipes, how to color them, etc. If your 
nearest cigar dealer or club does not Keep 
Corrocco Tablets, send 25c. for sample box 
by mail. 





CORROCCO is the extract of a plant imported from South 
‘nd Central America. This extract is mixed with aromatics to 
flavor and sweeten, and manufactured into tablets, delightful 
and refreshing Corrocco is for the purpose of completely re- 
Heving and counteracting all the unpleasant and _ injurious 
effects of tobacco. A drop of nicotine will kill a cat. A drop 
of nicotine mixed with a drop of Corrocco is harmless, Few 
smokers realize how many of their nervous and digestive disor- 
cers are the result uf tobacco; when they do realize it they 
“swear off.” If Corrocco Tablets are used as a regular treat- 
eut, the pleasure of smoking is doubled, because all its unpleas- 
ant effects — such as nerve ess, sleepl , smokers’ eae, 
etc. — are completely counteracted and the system thoroughly 
cleansed of the nicotine. When through smoking for the day, 
a single tablet, costing less than one cent, dissolved on the 
tongue, will completely remove every vestige of tobacco and 
its effects, and you will feel like a new man in the morning. 


SO. AMERICAN CORROCCO CO, (Incorporated). 


LABORATORIES, HARTFORD, CONN. 
New York Office, No. 78 Maiden Lane. 




















‘* WHAT do you think of my new hat, John?” 
‘Oh, I don’t know. What did the thing 


cost?” 

‘Nothing. I made it myself.” 

‘“<By Jove! It’s simply stunning, Mamie.” 
—Harper’s Bazar. 


WHAT IT Is For. 
COUNTRY CHILD (who sees no novelty in a 
park ).—What ’s all this grass for? 
City CHILD.—That ’s to keep oft 
Street & Smith's Good News. 
THE world needs more of the kind of religion 
that gets in to the hands and feet.—Ram’s Horn. 


of.— 





THE first mile toward hell always looks like a | 


short cut to heaven. — Ram’s Horn. 


THE man who does not believe that two heads 
are better than one is the father of new twins. — 
Texas Siftings. 

BEWARE of the man who always dips his 
tongue in pil before he speaks. — Ram’s Horn. 





MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING 
SYRUP for children teething. It saothes the child, softens the gums, 
allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle, 


GREAT 





then famed 





troubles, and a splendid aid to 


Sold by all druggists and grocers. 








when used as a table water, is a p 
1 


MANITOU MINERAL WATER CO., 


MANITOU SPRINGS, COLO. 





anacea for stomach, liver and kidney 
fo gestion. 
biliousness and dyspepsia, and corrects the stomach general 


It is Naturally Effervescent 


and is bottled and charged with its own surplus gas, which is allowed to 
escape into large tanks provided for the purpose. 


A TABLE WATER. 


Unexcelled for Family, Club, Restaurant and Bar. 

















ee eee 
Leaves a Delicate and Lasting Odor. 
AN IDEAL COMPLEXION SOAP. 


For sale by all Drug and Fancy Goods Dealers or if unable 
to procure this wonderfu] soap send 25¢ in stamps and re- 
ceive a cake by return mail. 


JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 


SPECIAL-—Shandon Bells Waltz (new—exquisite—fascl- 


Dating) sent FREE to anyone sending us three wrappers of 
Shandon Bells Soap. _ — 








XERXES, B. C. 46s. 
MANITOU, A. D. 1802. 


Centuries ago, before Columbus discovered America, the Indians all the way 
to the oe Ream made their annual visits to their “ Mecca,’’ their 
ineral Water Springs of the “Gitchie Manito” in the moun- 

tainous country now known as Colorado. 

Here they found, just as is found to-day, this “ Cloud-brewed Nectar,” this 
“Water of the Gods,” at Manitou Springs, lying at the foot of Pike’s Peak 
and other 7ooo feet high mountains. 

It has more sparkle and effervescence than any other known mineral 
water, being heavily charged with its own surplus gas. 


Spring 
- Water, 


Drives — malaria, cures 
y: 


hould be used as 


Circulars sent on application to 





A 
| 
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A HALF-HEARTED EFFORT. 


very often, but it is n’t my fault. 
I can to drive him away. 

OLD GENTLEMAN.—Fudge! I have n’t heard 
you sing to him once.—JN. Y. Weekly. 


AT THE SEASIDE. 

HEROIC GIRL.— What has become of that 
handsome man who cheered so loudly when I 
rescued the little boy from drowning? 

FRIEND.—He is over there on the veranda, 
proposing to the girl that screamed and fainted. 
—N. Y. Weekly. 

COMPETITIVE LUXURIES. 

FIRST LITTLE GIRL (just from a shoe-store). 
—I is got on new shoes. You ain’t! 

SECOND LITTLE GIRL (just from the bath- 
room ).—N—o; but I bet my feets is cleaner than 
yourn.— Street &° Smith’s Good News. 

His STATE OF FEELING. 

‘Well, my boy, how did you feel when you 
proposed ? 

‘¢T felt for my hat.”— 7yruth. 


Good Cooking 


I do everything 














Is one of the chief blessings ot every home. To always 
insure good custards, puddings, sauces, etc., use Gail 
Borden ‘‘ Eagle’ Brand Condensed Milk. Directions *on 
the label. Sold by your grocer and druggist. 


DAUGHTER.— Yes, I know Mr. Staylate comes 





DON’T YOU WANT TO HEAR? 
HE AURAPHONE willsurely hel ~~ if you do, 
It is a new scientific invention which will restore 
the hearing of any one not born deaf. When in the 
ear tis invisible, and does not cause the slightest 
discomfortin wearing. Itis tothe ear what the glasses 
are to the eye, an earspectacle. Write for particulars. 
THE AURAPHONE COMPANY, . 
0 and 302 Powers Block, Rochester,N.Y. & 


DO YOU BREATHE ? Is your breath 


If not send 80 cents for > bottle. Destroys «ll odors arising from 
catarrh, bad stomach, alcohol or tobacco. Agents wan d3e5 


BREATH PURIFIER Co., ELYRIA, OHIO. 
SAVE When you buya SAFETY BICYCLE, 


We have no agents, but allow same discount to 
AG ENT’ riders, Send 6c in stamps for full partic- 
ulars and illust. catalogue of 20 highest 
DISCOUNTS grade cushion & pneumat. 
Direct Dealing Cycle Co., 


Box 592, Baltimore, 











MAGS Price 25 Cents 
Postpardinu.s. 


A Serraticral Mi-thmater! 
No chemicals or Dry-plates. 
More fun and entertainn ent 
than any #25 CAMERA. You 
ae the bail, everybody iaughs! 
atisfaction or moncy returned. 
Order at once. Dept.**L” 
MAGIC INTRODUCTION Co, 
321 Broadway, New York. 533 
Other novelties ready. ’ 












POC 








I LIKE MY WIFE TO 


Use Pozzoni’s Complexion Powder because it 
improves her looks and is as fragrant as violets. 

















Leo RERGER & WIRTH Elem EW YORK EX LEIPZIG Eomoos | ONDON Gras 














OLD FIGHT, SAME OLD RESULT ——- THE AGITATOR THE ONLY GAINER. 





PRICE 10 CENTS. 























Thirty Million Dollars Saved! 


By reducing the premium rates charged to members to harmonize with the payments to the 
widows and orphans for death claims. More than Thirty Million Dollars have 
already been saved to the members of the 


MUTUAL RESERVE FUND LIFE ASSOCIATION, 


Economy is Wealth! 
afe! 


Why pay $100 per year for your Life Insurance when the Same Amount of Insurance can be had in one 
ure: 













of the strongest Life Insurance Companies in the world for $50? 


RECORD AND FINANCIAL STANDING. 


il ss a a glee AR A aks Re 60,000 

Interest Income, annually exceeds.......... vows $127,000.00 

j ee a ee 600,000.00 

OUNG ! RESERVE FUND, MAY t5th, 1892..........0.0... 2... 3,247,893.31 
Death Claims paid, over ............. eee ee rr 13,051,638.09 

, ’ Saving in Premiums exceeds io nia caevetions 30,000,000.00 

ecu re t New Business in 1891 exceeds....... ...... ...... 50,000,000.00 
INSURANCE IN FORCE exceeds.................. 220,000,000.00 





THE MUTUAL RESERVE FUND LIFE ASSOCIATION 


FURNISHES LIFE INSURANCE at about ONE-HALF the usual rates charged by the old-system companies. It has excellent POSITIONS to offer in its AGENCY DEPARTMENT in every 
ity, Town and State, to experienced and successful business men. Send to the Home Office for Prospectus. 


HOME OFFICE IS “POTTER BUILDING,” 38 PARK ROW, NEW YORK CITY. 


EE. BB. HARPER, President. 


HENRY J. REINMUND, Second Vice-President, Ex-Supt. Ins. Dept., Ohio. J.D. WELLS, Third Vice-President, 


JOHN W. VROOMAN, Treasurer. J. W. BOWDEN, M.D., Med. Director. 
G. R. McCHESNEY, Ass’t Compt. CENTRAL TRUST CO., Trustee. 


o. D. BALDWIN, Vice-President. 


F. A. BURNHAM, Counsel. F. T. BRAMAN, Secretary. 
E. F PHELPS, Comptroller. L. L. SEAMAN, M.D., Med. Supervisor. 





Solid Trains between 


NEW YORK AND CHICAGO, 


_Via Chautauqua Lake or Niagara 
Falls. An enchanting Panorama of 
mountains, forests and streams. 


‘¢ MAUD, run over to Mrs. De Swelle’s and tell 
her her chimney is on fre.” 

‘“‘T can’t, Papa. This is Wednesday, and 
Mrs. De Swelle’s day is Thursday. I ll go to- 
morrow.” —Harper’s Bazar. 


There will be music in 
the air during the Presi- 
dentfal Campaign, and the 
demand for bands and 








gee drum corps will be great. 
. 12 Our 100-page illustrated 
ee iy catalogue will be sent free 
Y to any address for six 
/cents in stamps to pay 
\/j, postage. 


i, THE 
Rudolph Wurlitzer Co. 


CINCINNATI, O 
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Sickness Among Children, Pullman Cars 


Between New York and Rochester, 
Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Toronto, 
Chautauqua Lake, Cleveland, Cin- 
cinnati and Chicago. 


D. 1. Roberts, Gen’l Pass. Agt. 


Especially infants, is prevalent at all times, but is largely 
avoided by giving proper nourishment and wholesome 
food. The most successful and reliable is the Gail 
Borden ‘‘ Eagle’’ Brand Condensed Milk. Your grocer 
and druggist keep it. 














THE beggar is never satisfied with his home; 
he is always looking for new quarters.— Voukhers 


IF money could be borrowed as easily as 
trouble, this world would be full of round- | 
| shouldered people. — Ram’s Horn. 




















Our Fifty Page Llustrated Ouatalogue will in 
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AOME FOLDING BOAT CO., MIAMISBURG, 0. 











INSIST 


on having 


OZZONI'S 


MEDICATED 


COMPLEXION 
POWDER 


and do not let your dealer sell you 
any other. Pozzoni’s is absolute- 
ly pure and contains no white lead 
or other injurious ingredients. 





















iT iS SOLD EVERYWHERE. 





terest YOU. 
Safe, Light, 
Handsome, 
Compact, In- 
expensive. 















Dealers 
have them. 


TRITON 
~BRAND- 


of PLAYING CARDS 


« SQUEEZERS » quelty unequaled. They 
are ,” have superb finish, perfect 
and wrapper of Sip, and are double Ment Se ay ‘he Gowleen in 
Parlor, Club and Camp. SAMPLE PACK mailed on 
each pack. receipt of 25 cts. Our MASCOTTE BRAND is the best 
15c. card made. Ask your dealer for them. 


New York GonsoLipaTED Card Go., West i4th St., New York. 


Be sure the 
word TRITON, 
is on the box 











